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Summary: Josh is Summer Bay High School player, he's slept with every 
girl in the school, but what happens when a new student with a dark 
past comes to town. Will he fall for her? Will she fall for him 
JoshxEvie 


THE PLAYER AND THE PRINCESS 

[Josh Barret was Summer bay's bad boy & player he could get any girl 
to fall for him then leave the next morning, that's until a new girl 
with a dark past arrived in the bay, will he fall for her] 

Andy: You need to get ready for school 

Josh: Not going 

Andy: Josh, you're going to school 
Josh: Can't tell me what to do? 

[Then a slender brunette came out of the bathroom, she black long 
hair with grey dull eyes, her name was Jasmine] 

Jasmine: Hey 

Andy and Josh: Hey 

Jasmine: See you at school 

[She pecked Josh's lips and left his house] 

Andy: So you're back to your old ways 


Josh: Just drop it okay 

Andy: You bang girls then dump them, what the hell Josh? 



Josh: Just drop it okay, it's my life, on second thought I'm going to 
school 


[Then he left to get ready for school] 

Evie ' s POV 

[Hi my name is Evelyn and I'm running away from my home in Mangrove 
to summer bay, my life is shit there, being abused by my father, 
sexually and physically. I finally arrived in Summer Bay with my twin 
brother Oscar, he's always been there for me] 

Oscar: You okay Evie? 

Evie: Just a little frightened 

Oscar: Hey that bastard we call dad is here no more to hurt you, once 
we find uncle Zac you'll be safe from him 

[I was happy to have a caring brother, he's been there since our mom 
died] 

Bus driver: We're here 
Oscar: Thank you sir 

Bus driver: You're very much welcome 
Evie: Thank you 

[we got out of the bus, and saw the bay, it was beautiful, this was 
the start of our lives] 


End 
f lie . 



